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Emppu sighed as he watched Tuomas sling his arm around a groupie's shoulders and guide her away from the 
crowds. He knew he ought to be used to this by now, but it still hurt every time Tuomas went off with a girl. 
Tuomas might have been the one to suggest sleeping together again sometime, the morning after that 
Christmas party, but in the nearly six months since then, it had only happened two or three times. Sometimes 
Emppu thought that maybe Tuomas was looking a little harder for groupies just to avoid either sleeping with 


him again or else rejecting him outright: 


With a sigh, Emppu turned to head for the beer tents, not really in the mood to put on a smile and flirt with 
groupies. Not entirely paying attention to his surroundings, he gave a startled yelp when he collided with a 


taller person, 


The other person gave a startled yelp of his own. "I am so sorry! | wasn't watching where | was going, are you 


okay?" 


Emppu looked up at the other man, giving a small smile. "I'm fine, what about you? | wasn't exactly paying 
attention either, so I'd say I'm just as much at fault." 


"Yeah, I'm fine," the taller man said, smiling back and offering his hand. "I don't think we've met before. Esa 


Holopainen, guitar, Amorphis." 


"Erno Vuorinen, but my friends call me Emppu," he said, his smile warming a bit as he shook the offered hand. 


‘Guitar, Nightwish. Nice to meet you." 
"Nice to meet you as well," Esa said. "I'm not making you late for anything, am |?" 
"No, we played already," Emppu said. "I decided to go grab a beer, so l'm in no rush." 


| was headed for the beer tent myself," Esa said. "Care for company? l.. well, | just got dumped. I'd rather not 
drink alone just now, so | don't do anything too stupid, you know? If someone else is there, hopefully they'll be 
able to distract me from going to look for the guy if | get too drunk." 


Emppu hid his surprise at the word guy and nodded. "Sure, | could use the company myself. I've not exactly 
been dumped, but... well, it's a bit of a long story.’ 


Esa fell in beside the shorter man, matching his strides to Emppu's. "Well, I'm more than happy to listen, if you 
care to talk about it," he said. 


"Maybe | will, I'll have to see how | feel after a drink," Emppu said with a faint grin. "I'm a good listener, but 


not much of a talker." 


"And | tend to yammer on endlessly if no one tells me to shut up," Esa chuckled. "And consider that an official 
warning - if you're going to be in my company for any length of time, be prepared to tell me to shut it, or 
even to physically put your hand over my mouth to stop me from running it, if my usual endless chatter 


starts to annoy you." 


Emppu couldn't help but laugh at that, and relaxed a little bit as they joined the queue for beer. "Sounds like 


we should become friends, then. You'll have someone to talk to, and I'll have someone to listen to." 


"A new friend is always a good thing," Esa agreed. They reached the front of the queue, so he said, "This 


round's on me - what are you drinking?" 


"Are you sure?" Emppu asked, caught in the act of reaching for his wallet. "Corona Extra's my first choice, 


but if they're out, I'll take whatever's available." 


"Yeah, I'm sure," Esa said with a smile. Pulling out his own wallet, he told the server, "Two Corona Extras, 
please." He paid and grabbed the bottles. "You wanna hang out here, or find someplace with some shade? You 


look like you probably burn easily.’ 


Emppu laughed at that. "I do, so shady is better." He looked around, then gestured. "Looks like there's some 


space under the trees over there." 


"Lead on, then," Esa told him. 


Threading his way through the groups of people sitting or standing around and chatting, Emppu led them to 
the little stand of trees at the edge of the area Esa handed him one of the beers and they both settled 
comfortably on the ground. 


"Thanks for asking me to drink with you," Emppu said quietly, after a sip of his beer. "Like | said, it's probably 
better if I'm not alone to do something stupid like drunk-dialing a certain guy myself" 


Esa reached over to squeeze Emppu's shoulder in a show of support. "Like | said, I'll listen if you wanna talk. 
Yeah, | just got dumped, but, well, it wasn't anything | did, you know? He had a problem with me being in a 
band, constantly accused me of cheating on him because he ‘knows’ I've got every chance in the world to party 
it up with groupies when he wasn't around And of course, | couldn't prove to his satisfaction that I'm not 


cheating, because how do you prove a negative like that? So, he broke up with me." 


Emppu put his hand over Esa's and gave a light squeeze. "That's stupid. Even | know there's gotta be trust for 
a relationship to work. Honestly, with the way you described it, I'd almost think he was the one cheating on 
you, and making those accusations to keep you from getting suspicious of him - or to give him the excuse to 


break up with you before you caught him at it." 


"| didn't think of that," Esa said, looking troubled. "But it does make sense. Even if he hadn't gone so far as to 
actually cheat physically, he might have been catching feelings for someone who isn't gone as offen as | am 


but didn't want to make himself look like the bad guy in breaking it off." 


"At least he was actually yours for a while, even if it didn't work out in the end," Emppu said, his tone 
somewhere between wistful and regretful. "I wish..." He looked up at Esa and asked, "You really don't mind if | 


tell you about it?" 


"| don't mind at all," Esa said sincerely. "You just listened to me, now it's my turn to listen. | feel a little better 
for talking, so hopefully you will as well." 


"Okay, thanks," Emppu said. He took a deep breath before speaking. "Okay, well, I've had a thing for one of my 
bandmates for years. Back at Christmas, we were at a party and | bumped into him under the mistletoe. | was 
just tipsy enough to be, uh, a little bolder than | usually am, and so | told him that if he hadn't gotten a better 
offer, I'd give myself for his kissing pleasure. | think he hadn't actually noticed the mistletoe, because he 
seemed startled, but he did kiss me and seemed to like it" He paused and took a drink. 


"What happened next?" Esa asked softly. 


"He asked me to spend the night with him," Emppu said. "Oh, he admitted he'd never been with a man before 
and maybe was a little rougher than I'd prefer, but it seemed like inexperience on his part, you know? And then 
he cuddled me to sleep, so | thought that taking the chance of kissing him had worked and that we'd be a 


couple." 


Esa's expression turned sympathetic. "| take it that time proved you wrong?" 


Emppu nodded. "Yeah. In the morning, he basically said that it wasn't bad for a change of pace, and that we 
could maybe consider ourselves friends with benefits whenever we both struck out with girls after our shows 
or whatever." He sighed and ducked his head, cheeks burning with shame as he added, "I just wish | knew how 
to stop caring when he goes off with girls - or that | knew how to stop running to him on the rare occasions 
he asks." 


"That's a rough one," Esa said softly. "I'm not really sure what to tell you. | mean, he doesn't seem very 
observant, if he never noticed you have feelings for him, that you weren't just drunk and horny that first 
night. But | also know that sometimes the heart wants what it wants, and it takes a while to convince yourself 


to feel differently about things.’ 
"Yeah," Emppu agreed with a sigh. 


"Tell you what, Nightwish and Amorphis are playing pretty much all the same festivals this summer, right?" 
Esa asked. "If you want, you can come hang out with me in between our obligations - get you where you won't 
have to see him with the groupies or whatever. We're both guitarists, so we can talk gear, jam, or just hang 


out over beer and rank the asses of all the men that walk by" 


That last suggestion coaxed a chuckle out of Emppu. "Seriously? You'd want to hang out with me?" he asked 


shyly. 


"Yeah, | would," Esa confirmed. "You're a nice guy, and l'm always up for making new friends. It'll help me some 
as well. Most of my bandmates are in serious relationships, and it's kind of hard watching them with their 


partners since my ex broke it off with me." 


"In that case, I'm more than happy to be your festival buddy," Emppu said with a smile. That smile broadened 


into a grin as he asked, "So, this ass ranking scale, is it from one to five, zero to ten, what?" 


Esa laughed and the two fell into a semi-serious discussion about the rating scale and the criteria to rank, as 
well as several other completely ridiculous ‘rules' for their little game. They headed back to the beer tent for 
another round - Emppu bought this one - and grabbed some meat pies as well. Opting for seats at one of the 
picnic tables this time, the two talked guitars and amps, occasionally pausing to indicate a particular man 
walking by and rate his ass, causing them both to laugh each time. 


By the time they parted company in the late-night twilight to head back to their respective bands' buses, both 
Esa and Emppu felt far happier than they did when they first met earlier that afternoon, 


RRR 


With festivals nearly every weekend, the two men fell into the habit of watching each other's shows and 
meeting up for beer and food afterwards. If they didn't have signing sessions or meetingreets, they'd often 


spend time jamming together. 


Emppu admired Esa's custom ESP Eclipse guitar and privately made it his goal to set himself up with a custom 
ESP once Nightwish did well enough that he could afford it. He wasn't sure if the Eclipse would be his first 
choice, though, as it was a bit heavier than he preferred. That, and he liked his Floyd Rose tremolo and wasn't 
sure how well that would fit into an Eclipse. Still, he found himself enjoying the sight of Esa's warm smile as he 
demonstrated his favorite riffs and solos. Soon, he came to realize that it no longer bothered him to see 


Tuomas go off with groupies, because he knew he'd be spending time with Esa. 


For his part, Esa grew to admire Emppu's skill at giving the music exactly what it needed, without ever going 
into crazy ten minute long, show-off solos. Emppu's playing reminded him of his idol David Gilmour, and he said 
as much, causing Emppu to blush. He tried to tell himself that he didn't notice how cute that blush looked on 
Emppu's face. But then he also realized that he not only wasn't missing his ex, he was no longer bothered by 
seeing his bandmates heading out with their partners anymore because he knew he'd be spending time with 
Emppu. 


ERR 


Summer turned into autumn and the festival season started to wind down. With a bit of a chill in the air, 
especially in the evenings, Emppu and Esa slowly but surely moved closer and closer together as they chatted 


over beer or coffee following their respective shows. 


One chilly September evening, with only one more festival before the season ended, Emppu sat down, warming 
his hands on his cup of coffee and shivering a bit. "I don't know if I'll stay long tonight," he told Esa 
apologetically. "Jukka proposed to his girlfriend earlier this evening, but he tried to impress her with 
champagne, and some idiot - or maybe prankster - shook the bottle. When he popped the cork, the shit 
sprayed everywhere, and | got soaked. Unfortunately, | had my heavy coat on, and | don't know if my hoodie is 
gonna cut it out here for long now that the weather's turning." 


"Maybe we can find somewhere sheltered?" Esa suggested. "I've been looking forward to seeing you again and 


I'd hate to miss out because you're cold" 
Emppu blushed. "Yeah, I've been looking forward to seeing you, too," he said. 


Esa slung his arm over Emppu's shoulders. "Well, that's good. I'd hate to think that you were spending so much 
time with me out of pity or something." 


"No, definitely not out of pity," Emppu said, unconsciously leaning into Esa. "I really enjoy spending time with 
you, Esa" 


"You maybe want to come to our bus?" Esa asked tentatively. "| know we've stayed away from both of our 
bands until now, but | agree that its kind of cold tonight. Also, at least half of my band left with their other 
halves already, so even if anyone's there, it won't be a big crowd. More to the point, we'll have cushioned 


seats, and we won't freeze our asses off." 


"I'd like that," Emppu said, smiling. "I really have been looking forward to spending more time with you, especially 
with next week being the last festival of the season. lim going to miss hanging out with you." 


Esa blushed and with his arm still draped casually over Emppu's shoulders, gently steered the smaller man 
towards the Amorphis bus. "Yeah, same here." He opened the bus door, letting Emppu climb up the stairs 
ahead of himself. 


Emppu boarded the bus and looked around. It looked pretty much like Nightwish's bus as far as how it was laid 
out. More importantly, it was warm inside. "Thanks for inviting me back here, Esa," he said. 


"Thanks for accepting the invitation, Emppu," Esa replied as he tossed his coat over a seat back. "Would you 


like more coffee or a beer or anything?" 
"Only if you're having something, you don't need to go to any trouble for me," Emppu said 


"Is no trouble at all," Esa said. "I figured I'd make coffee anyway, because it is cold out there. Have a seat, I'l 
start a fresh pot.” As he set up the coffee maker, he chatted about his bandmates. "I know that Sande, Pasi 
and Pekka all took off with their ladies," he said. "I don't know exactly where Tomi's gotten to, as | think his lady 
had an exam at uni this week, so she wasn't planning to come to the festival. As for Oppu.." Esa broke off as a 
particularly loud snore emanated from the bunk section of the bus. "He obviously turned in early tonight," he 


finished with a laugh. 


Emppu laughed as well. "He sounds like Jarmo, one of our crew," he said. He unzipped his hoodie and shrugged it 


off now that they were in the warmth of the bus, then took a seat. "Is Oppu your only loud sleeper?" 


"Yeah," Esa said, pouring two mugs of coffee and fixing them the way they both liked, since by now he'd 


learned Emppu's taste. "Here you go, now we can warm our insides as well as our outsides." 


"Thanks," Emppu said, blushing again at the smile Esa delivered along with the coffee. "What will Amorphis be 


doing when the festival season ends?" 


Esa sat down beside him and took a sip of his own coffee. "We'll be taking a break for a while, and remastering 


oth 


some of our old stuff for a 10™ anniversary compilation album," he said. "That, and we might be looking for a 


new bassist. Oppu's thinking about leaving, so we'll have to see what happens with that. What about Nightwish?" 


"We'll also be taking a break, so Tuomas can finish writing the music for the next album and send demos to 
the rest of us so that we can suggest changes and learn our parts and all. Then we'll be heading into the 
studio in January," Emppu said. "Followed by a tour at some point, but | don't know when that's planned for just 


yet." 


"Yeah, | know how that is," Esa said. "Both about needing time to finish writing new music and about not 
knowing when the tour is going to start when we haven't yet entered the studio." Another loud snort sounded 


from the bunks, so he turned on the stereo, set to the local rock station, not so much for the sake of the 
music, as to have some background noise to muffle the snoring. "Mind if | ask you a question?" 


"Ask away," Emppu said with a smile. 


‘Ive really enjoyed spending time with you all summer," Esa said quietly. "I wondered.. would you maybe like to 
go out sometime?" 


"Really?" Emppu blinked, never thinking that Esa might find him attractive, no matter how attractive he found 


the other man "Yes... yes, | would like that a lot. I've really enjoyed spending time with you all summer as well." 


Esa's smile warmed his entire face as he lifted a hand to brush Emppu's cheek. "I'm glad," he said softly, 
leaning in with a questioning glance. 


Emppu smiled back, meeting Esa halfway and melting against him as their lips met in a tender kiss. 


